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ADVERTISEMENTS. 
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TA j 
: Fall and Winter Styles, 1 - 
Styles, 1897 - 98, $36 
; Now ready for inspection, Large and complete line of samples, embracing 
: latest designs of Foreign and Domestic Goods. 


6 The New Sleeve Ladies’ Coat Sleeves remodelled to con- 


form with latest style. 


Gowdy’s Block, Westfield, Mass. a 
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Vim |! R. E. COOPER. 


Vigor ! 
Vitality ! 


Are supplied and increased through 


THE LATEST. 


NOVELTIES 


JUST RECEIVED. 


Nail Polishers, 
the use of our 


Beet, Wine and {ron. 


It is a perfect product, made just as the medical 


Nail Files, 
Shoe Horns, 
Button Hooks, 


Hair Curlers, 
books say it should be made. 

It costs more than many others, because there Fancy Pocket Books, 

is, as you know, such a GREAT DIFFERENCE 


in wines and their prices. Only the very Pungents, 


best Sherry goes into our 


Etc. 


BEEF, WINE and IRON. 
: R. E. COOPER, 
P r Ce, 75 Ce nts 36 Elm Street, Westfield, 


Per Pint Bottle. | 


DEWEY & PARSONS, a= § 


DRUGGISTS. BY 


TWO STORES—Cor. Elm and School Streets. Of Callan’s Excellent Bread have been consumed 


in town, with perfect satisfaction. 
North El treet, Westfield. 
es yo ettoct; Westie Callan’s Bakery, 198 Elm Street. 
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HORI KEI | Take SYRUP 


Early Morning 
White Pine 


Is the very best time to 
Select the Cloth. 

Compound 
FOR 


Coughs or Colds 


with good material and best work. 
It stimulates the air passages. 


Louis Sadik, 

MERCHANT TAILOR, 
When the cough is hard and 
dry, it“ loosens the cough.’ 


Rooms 4 & 15, Parks’ Block. 
It quiets the nervous cough— 


It is one of the best remedies 
known for lung complaints. 
We sold a great many bottles 


Make the Winter of Your 


Discontent Happy sell more this year. 


BY LAYING IN A STORE OF It Costs 25 Cents 


CJ, LITTLE'S COAL. | ¢ 5 wanwni eee 


We sell al} kinds. : DRUGGISTS, 
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Office. Cor. Elm & Main Streets, Westfield. 124 Elm Street. Westfield. 
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PRETTIER 


THAN EVER. 


Fall and Winter 


aI ¥LES: OF 


MILLINERY. 


om 


MRS. 


Mullen & Grover 


No. 36 Elm Street, 


We have lately added to our 


Optical Department 


A most complete 


TEST CASE, 


In which the lenses are ground by skilled 
microscope makers. If you wish to have 
your eyes ACCURATELY tested, free of 

charge, give us acall. 


Wetherell & Hollister, 


Jewelers and Opticians, 
12 Elm Street, Westfield. 
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IT’S AN EVEN THING 


Whether you get what you want or not—at most 
stores. If you want to be sure to get the 
exact style or fit you want, come to us. 

No stock in the region is better than ours 
either in 
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QUALITY, QUANTITY OR PRICES. 


OUR NEW FALL SUITS 


Are now all in, and if you are looking for some 
of the choicest things which the market affords, 
we have got just what you are looking for, and 
are willing to part with it for a small consideration. 


MEN’S SUITS $5.00, $650. $7.50, $8.50. $10.00. ($12.00, 
. G) $13.50, $14.00, $15.00, $16 
$18 00, $20.00. 
~BRIGHAM, EATON & CO., CLOTHIERS, 


Lakin-Hall Block, WESTFIELD, MASS. 
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Sportsmen !! 


ay 3 Ar ; 
ad: es eee bid, 3 So Ss XOOD2. The hunting season ison. Plenty of game 
is reported hereabout. Do you want your 


J. N. LEWIS’ 


A Matter of Nose 202 Elm Street, Westfield, oe 
Guns and Ammunition 


In great variety, and the best. Call and get prices. 


What is a matter of “‘nose?'’ Famous Smoke. 
We say such and such a manis‘’famous.’’ Why? 
Because of great deeds due to certain characteristics. 
So itis with Cigars. Certain characteristics make a 
Cigar famous—mild, sweet, soothing qualities=: —but 


what else ? : 
AROMA! P. GERMAIN, Jr. 


A Shoe Maker & Repairer 


of nose.’’ We do not need to say the 
““ ORACLE,” 
as Hennessy x * 4 xe Of much skill, has his headquarters 
ope, Hennessy xxx Perfecto” | Af Ainsworth’s Shoe Store, 


Are famous. Their AROMA makes them so, 


: Bay State Cigar Co., Manufacturers, pasarcmteacatiahstyiy 


Westfield, Mass. Where all orders will have prompt attention. 
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x\re your shoes 
a bit shabby ? 
Have them repaired 
At Monaghan’s, 


169 ELM STREET, 
WESTFIELD, MASS. 


DON’Y DELAY. 
ORDER YOUR 
¢ COAT: ? 


Before the rush comes on, at 


McCARTHY BROS.’ 


NORCH ELMeSPREEA. 
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“Wall Papers. 


, wy 
armind Hatterns 


QiGOh9 2, 


Rey 
Ol 


and Zxclusive. 


29 and 31 Main Street. 


SCOTT. 
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GENTLEMEN, 


Your Linen 


Correctly Laundered at the 


Westfield Steam Laundry, 


No. 13 Thomas Street. 
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__DYEING. 


In connection with my 
TAILORING BUSINESS, 


I shall conduct a complete department 
for Dyeing, having secured the 
services of a Skilled Dyer. 

Give our work a trial. 


A. PITSHMANN, 


North Side Depot Square, 
Westfield. 
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THRIVES when supplied with 


FEED : 


SAE IK 


x From our store. We sell the best. ED 
x B 
: . Rice, : 
: 15 Broad Street, Westfield, Mass. : 
Seek SERIE RRS yes 


Store in Gowdy’s Block,........ 
Elm Street, Westfield. 


GROCERIES. 


GROCERIES. 


FANCY. 


WM. A. PROVIN & CO. 


THE TELEPHONE CALL FOR 


ESCORT {Printing 


Is 72—4, 


i" ~NOTE.—A Red Star Affixed to the Upper Right-Hand Corner of This Page, Signifies that Your 


Subscription Has Expired. Please Renew. 


Published by The North Star JBublishing Company, Westfield, Mass. 
Office, 177 Elm Street. 
Telephone 72-4. 
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Don’t miss the Kirmess ! 


The woolen blanket war is on among the local merchants. 


Talk about France and Germany watching each other’s movements. 
The storekeepers can give them points on alertness. Let one dealer 
exhibit an article in his window, marked 50c., and before the ink on 
the placard is dry, all the other Wanamakers on the street follow him up 
in the tune of 47 1-2c. 


Old Uncle Henery (a wise old duffer) talks on local matters in this 
issue. 


James W. Holland, M. D., physician and surgeon, is meeting with 
great success in his X-ray researches. 


His complete equipment gives him the insight track in this science. 
Are the merchants of Westfield devoid of enterprise ? 
Read your answer in the Star’s (advertising columns.) 


The social functions at Columbia Hall promise to be more numerous 
and effervescent than ever this season ; also, if possible, more swell. 


Prof. Wales returns to us, after an absence of a few years, with a 
carpet bag filled with new ideas in graceful dances, artistic poses, and 
an unlimited amount of the poetry of motion. 


THE NortH *® 


Mero Ramet 


i 


TTS ISP 2 RUE Soma basemen coe s 


The above group comprises nearly a half-hundred of Westfield's bright 
little masters and misses, this plate having been arranged expressly for 
THE NorTH STArR’s pictorial department. Do you recognize them ? 


«i 
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Ye Loe«als. 


An unusually large delegation went from this town to the Blandford 
fair this year, to partake of the noted dinners. Everybody was happy. 


Prof. Cole’s rattlesnake has shuffled off his mortal coil. In nearly a 
year’s captivity, this snake has taken but one meal, and on that occasion 
had a fit of mal de mer. Our sympathies are extended to the High 
School museum, in its bereavement. 


George Parker has entered the ranks of the contractors and builders. 
He is erecting a house on Fairview Terrace. 


Now that the apple season is on, business is picking up with the 
farmers. 


And now that it is the fad among teachers to take their pupils to the 
various shops, to study the processes of manufacture, we know it would 
be a grand idea to take the classes down to the new cider mill, on the 
Canada side. They would take such an interest in the machinery, etc. 


The most active and hard-working man in Westfield is Jim Cosby, 
Superintendent Snow’s first lieutenant. Wherever a repair is to be 
made or new work put in, Jim is there, in the thickest of the job, busy 
hammering away. 


Now that the novelty of the thing has worn away, and the natives 
have all seen our new ambulance, the spread-eagle display formerly 
made by driving that vehicle slam-bang, at break-neck speed, over the 
rough paving of Elm Street, is being done away with, and now it suffi- 
ces to take the unfortunate victim of a railroad or other accident, and 
quietly thread the way along through side streets, and on to the hospital, 
without unnecessary noise. 


The chicken pie supper at Mundale, an event of great moment in 
that hamlet, will take place in the near future. 


Oliver, the semi-civilized crow, is roosting high these days. 


That was a foxy move on the part of the authorities in having it an- 
nounced that a large elm tree would soon be felled and used to keep 
the tramps busy in the town wood yard. The hobos have heard of it. 


THE NortH *& 
Taxes paid yet ? 


If it gives you a pain to blow your little assessment in at the town 
clerk’s desk, take ether. 


A hard looking specimen of a hobo was wafted through our open 
doorway the other day. His breath was redolent of Old Monongahela, 
his shoes were tied to his feet with ropes, and as he leaned his elbow 
against our birds-eye maple, roll-top desk, and toyed with our gold pen, 
he importuned us for a car fare to Springfield, where he has a wealthy 
uncle. 


We were forced to say him nay. 
His breath was heavier than our pocket book. 
Poor fellow ! 


Motto of the Fairview Terraceite: «‘ The storm window is mightier 
than the fly-screen.”’ 


What are they going to do with the humble, little mouse after he has 
finished his duties as a window attraction ? 


Cheese it. 


Local editor Ed. Clark, of the Republican, after a fortnight’s ab- 
sorption of Otis ozone, is with us again, wielding a trenchant lead pencil. 


Since the burglarizing of Mr. Lewis’ cigar store, there seems to have 
been a lull in the business of the thieves. 


Have they lost their enter pries ? 


The town brook, which, for many generations, has flowed, uncovered, 
along the north wall of Fred Dawson’s wine parlor, has at last been 
covered, and now the air in that vicinity feels better. 


Our old town brook, though, has been a benefit in certain ways. It 
has certainly boomed the quinine market. 


The water in Great River is getting colder and colder, and we can’t 
play mermaid any more this year. 


Song of the pop-corn man: * All five-cent pieces look alike to me.”’ 
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Essays 


AND SHORT REMARKS 
* 
By Our Klondike Editor. 


* 


OUR FIRE LADDIES. 


September 10th witnessed that inspiring annual function, the parade 
of our fire department. It is a day long longed for and extensively 
cherished, and as so, it is well. Who amongst us is there that can view 
the marching host of uniformed braves without a thrill of admiration 
tingling his marrow? These heroes of many a hard-fought battle with 
the destroying element, who at any moment, are ready to risk their trunks 
and limbs to save our lives and furniture, are worthy of an easy chair in 
our esteem. 

At 1.30 P. m., on this eventful day, the companies formed, with the 
right resting on the soldiers’ monument and the left on the sunny side of 
Pleasant street. In silent review the invited guests and newspaper men 
passed before their august presence. Then, as the brass band struck 
up, ‘‘ There'll be a hot time in the old town to-night,’’ they marched 
over the river and back again, followed by apparatus and a large display 
of hacks. 

After the return to Park Square, the Montgomery water was tested 
by some of the firemen, and then all adjourned to meet at the parade 
dance in the evening, ladies free. 

Our present fire department, well equipped with modern apparatus, 
well manned with resolute, determined fighters, an electric fire alarm 
system and a gravity water system, second to none, is in bold contrast 
to the methods in vogue within the memory of many of our older citizens. 

The first piece of fire apparatus the town possessed was in the early 
30’s, a tub on wheels, in the center of which was a pump, to which the 
hose was attached. Suction hose was an unapplied idea at this time, 
and the method of supplying the pumps was to keep the tub filled by a 
line of buckets from the most convenient water supply. 

This primitive machine was supplanted by two others of more efficient 
service, and these two gave way before the advent of the «Bay State”’ 
and « Rough & Ready,” which were in use up to the time of the revo- 
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lution in methods brought about by the Steamer No. 1 and the Mont- 
gomery water supply. 

The firemen’s musters of long ago were times that will never be for- 
gotten by those who witnessed or participated in them. The gathering ~ 
of red-shirted companies from many places to contest for prizes; the 
captain mounted on his tub, trumpet in hand, yelling at highest pitch to 
his stalwart men to ‘‘ Break her down! Break her down!”’ the yells of 
applauding masses to the victors, and usual free fight, are all vividly por- 
trayed, and we heave a sigh for the days gone by, never to return again. 

Westfield has been extremely fortunate in the freedom from costly 
burnings during the past quarter of a century. This can be attributed 
to the general sentiment of progressiveness among our citizens and those 
who have guided the destiny of our Department. May its present high 
standard of excellence be enlarged as fast as conditions demand it. 


MODERN BUSINESS. 


As one passes along our busy, main thoroughfare, bustling with life 
and activity, lined on either side with its modern buildings, wherein the 
mercantile interests of to-day are housed and carried on with all the 
dispatch of modern methods, one cannot but compare the way of to-day 
with that of a few years past. The old-time merchant, in his dingy 
lounging place for the male community, traded and bartered his wares 
for stationary prices, or would not part with them. A “bargain sale ”’ 
at half the price of ‘‘ cost to make ”’ is now the ruling passion.. The old- 
time merchant, at his high desk, would ever be poring over his books, 
or laboriously penning a business letter. In the well-appointed office of” 
to-day the corps of penmen keep the books in a manner that would seem 
Dutch to the ancient business man, and in the matter of correspondence, 
well, at his right hand sits his type-writer—pretty as a picture—taking 
down his dictation in a mass of tea-chest characters that knock the 
spots out of the hieroglyphics of ancient Babylon or Cypress; then 
smashing them out of a type-writing machine in plain-lettered English, 
readable to the naked eye. The type-writer girl is inseparable from 
modern business life. She is a permanency. Of corset is so. 


DISTANCE LENDS ‘CONTEMPT. 


‘Yes; ’’ said the girl in the shirt waist and excessive perspiration, to the young 
man who once travelled with a pop-corn wagon, as they glided through the mazes 
of a waltz, at the parade dance, ‘‘ your escort home would be very acceptable, as 
I came alone.’’ And he was happy, as she was anew girlin town, and many 
of the gallant boys had cast eager eyes in her direction. The music was stilled 
and the hall was deserted. Leisurely, and arm in arm, they wandered in the 
moonlight, talking on things dear to the young, and supremely happy. In the 
western sky the crescent moon dipped low. In the high church tower the hour 
was tolled. It was1A.m. But what cares budding love for dipping moons and 
tolling bells? Enthroned in their hearts was the happiness of the hour. As they 
neared the massive gates to the silent city, the young man asked, in a some- 
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what foggy articulation, ‘‘ You live on the Highlands, do you?’’ She felt the 
slight tremor of his splendid physique, as he asked her the question, but attributed 


it to the chill night air that was out that evening very late. ‘‘ No, I do not live up 
here; Iam stopping with my aunty for a few days. She lives at No. 1313 Broad- 
way 9 


A hurried call for an ambulance, a little white cot in the hospital, with attend- 
ing physicians about him, diagnosing his case. 

“With careful nursing he will be around ina few weeks,’’ said Dr. Howland to 
the matron. ‘‘ Keep him quiet, and don’t let him read much, especially building- 
lots-at-auction circulars.”’ 

The girl caught a ride home on a belated Mundale stone quarry team; and ever 
after they lived happily apart. 


WUiveosG MOOLS: 


Westfield is proud of her schools, and justly so; and the well-directed efforts of 
our people to keep the present school rooms overcrowded with new beginners tes- 
tifies to their appreciation of our excellent temples of learning. A complete revo- 
lution in the methods of instruction has taken place all along the line, from the 
Kindergarten to classics of the Houchee Couchee of the old Normal hall. Not 
only the methods of teaching of to-day, but the whole machinery of education con- 
trasts strongly with that in force a few years past. The little red school house, 
with its broken window panes and leaky roof, and whi:tled desks and seats, and 
battered doors, with its cord-wood stove, around which the school-marm and pu- 
pils would huddle to keep from being frost-bitten, is in bold contrast with the mod- 
ern building, where all is comfort and conducive to the inculcation of object les- 
sons of lasting value tothe pupils housed therein. The old-time teacher, who 
boarded around when out of school, and slashed around with the ferrule when in 
school, to keep discipline, has given way to the teacher whose object is to rule by 
methods calculated to inspire respect and not the hatred of those under charge. 

Punctuality is taught as a cardinal virtue and is well exemplified by the teach- 
ers every pay day. 

With the creation of the office of superintendent of schools, the old custom of 
school committee-men visiting the schools and making speeches to the pupils has 
been done away, much to the relief of the commiitee-men and the pupils. 

That the safety of our republic rests in the education of the masses is made 
more impressive by the reading of the Socialistic party’s platform, where an 
equal divvy of wealth is a simple problem in division, and the taking from one to 
enrich another meets a long felt want in the rule of subtraction. That this stage 
of existence is fast approaching none can doubt; therefore it behooves us to keep 
our high-standard educational factories running full time, because wealth without 
knowledge is undesirable. 


Oho BOARD, OF. HEALTH. 


That our Board of Health is a most important and indispensable body is evident 
from a glance at its makeup, not only in quality but in quantity, and its thorough 
and impartial work along the lines laid down for the conveyance of the town’s 
sewerage to the river that runs down to the sea. ’ 

It is a most fortunate thing for the town’s welfare that men of such infinite 
knowledge of the pleasures and pastimes of the death-dealing microbe are at the 
helm; and where formerly the deadly foes of human life slew their thousands, now 
the death rate does not exceed more than one funeral to each person. 

That their work has proved a great boon to the people, one need not go far- 
ther than to get the opinions of our master plumbers that what the Board has done 
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has been for the best. Their good judgment in the matter is essentially material. 

A glance backward reveals the fact that from the very foundation of our town, 
and until recent years, the garbage pile and surface sink drain spread their aroma 
far and wide, throughout this valley, breeding an atmosphere that could be cut 
into large chunks with any dull instrument. 

To-day, thanks to sanitary engineering and city sewers, the waste of the town 
is conducted through miles of pipes, under our streets, and at short intervals, 
through the man-hole gratings, the rich fumes escape, to tickle the nostrils of 
of the passer-by, the quintessence of a thousand stinks. 

Under the old order of things, men lived to a ripe old age, in spite of the gar- 
bage and surface sewers. Now they die—whenever their sands of life are run 
out ; and there is no reason to suppose that their lives are in any way abbreviated 
by our Board of Health. 


Whe Act. THUSNES S350 Feelin] mae 


As the harvest moon bathes the heavens and earth with its mellow, 
silvery light, when the frost is on the pumpkin, when the granaries are 
bursting with plenty, and fat cattle are bulging their stalls with their dis- 
tended sides, when the tallest corn stalk nods in the autumnal breeze to 
the Klondike pumpkin, when the White Elephant and Hebron Beauty 
potatoes have an eye out for coming events, when shelves are bending 
beneath the weight of canned fruits and jellies that are prize-winners, 
when the crazy patch-work quilt of 10,000 pieces is in the dark and 
narrow drawer, with none to admire, the hearts of a true people are sad ; 
and with good reason they cry out, ‘‘ Where, oh, where is the Western 
Hampden Cattle Show of 1897?’ « They have taken her away, by 
proxy,’’ is the explanation of some of its former officers. ‘It has gone 
beyond the river,’”’ (Connecticut) said the man from the Farms, ‘‘ never 
to return again.’’ This seems only too true. 

To think that a great and growing municipality like the City of 
Homes, with its multitudinous industries and attractions, should stoop to 
such means to rob a suburb of its great annual bovine show passeth all 
understanding. Yet, we hold no grudge against the loyal citizens of our 
shire town, whose zeal in the enlargement and progress of their own 
burg caused them to drop the spark into the keg that shattered their 
fondest hopes, and strewed the wreckage of a once promising annual 
event to the four winds. 

Though the past history of our annual fair would dishearten most peo- 
ples, our watchword, inscribed in red on our magna charta, ‘‘ Put your 
shoulder to the plough,”’ will ever be an inspiration to our loyal citizens ; 
and from the funeral pyre of ’96 the one remaining spark, fanned to 
life, will grow into a golden ox, around which, in exultant glee, will waltz 
the wealth of all that is worthy a place in the greatest cattle shows on 
earth. Then our sister city in the east will stand on her leaky arch, sad 
and forlorn, gazing wistfully into the western sky, expectantly waiting ; 
but she waiteth in vain, for the places that once knew her will know 
her no more. 
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Another flurry in real estate is expected as soon as the street sweeper tackles 
Elm street. 


A recent business failure might well be characterized as ‘‘ taking the bun.”’ 
The water has been shut off from the park fountain for the winter. 


The 530 pound cyclist of the Lozier company was in town recently, and was 
the centre of attraction. The other 499 hands average somewhat less than this. 


* 


No one need be afraid of getting into a trap, provided it is one of 
those stylish traps to be had at the livery-man’s at $3.00 per day. 


The measured system pleases the tailors, especially when it is the 
system of a good-paying customer, measured for a new suit. 


A good plan, looking to the aid of Noble Hospital, would be the giv- 
ing by the street railway company of one day’s receipts to that institu- 
tion, the matter to be in charge of a committee, who would plan for 
attractions at the ends of the line, and create a profitable interest in the 
plan among the townspeople of all classes. 


Now is the time to have your store teeth repaired. Chestnuts are 
in the market. 


The beef handlers who work most of their time in the cold storage 
room of the Swift company, ought to be able to reach the Klondike 
without much trouble. They are already acclimated. 


WIA aloe Lite 


The above ‘‘cut’’ represents the upper portion of the face of a -well- 
known local young man. See how good you are at guessing. After you 
have decided, and think you are correct, you may prove the matter by 
cutting out the above print, following closely the lower outline, and 
matching it with another print, found on another page in this issue, 
which will complete the portrait. 
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fie Facts and Fancies 


As Seen by OLD UNCLE HENERY. 


* 
Who bel? That's the very thing Who bel? Taint fer me to say. 
I'd like to know, by jinks. So some other’ll have to squeal ; 
Jest catch me once upon the wing, Old Uncle Henery aint no way 
An tell me what yer thinks. Of bein much more real. 
Who be! ? You will have to tell. An if yer ask me whol be, 
If ] aint me nor you. An! saylamI, 
Then you know who! be as well By jinks, I don’t plainly see 
As I kin everdo. How you can pass that by. 
* 


I felt terrible bad the latter part of last month about a little matter. 
Twant of very much importance, but I felt bad about it nevertheless. 
You see, I aint missed a G. A. R. encampment in, wal, fer Fredeelie’s 
sake, I wont tell how many years. Meanher we both go to em all. 
I alwuz take along my old army blanket an my old blue umbrel, an 
Fredeelie she carries her hat box. Most alwuz the members of the 
press give us a good send-off, but, by jinks, this year they never said a 
word about it here. Jest think what yer readers missed, lads. Now, 
the Buffalo papers they did their duty an published my pictur every one 
on em, an I bought eighteen copies of every paper as had my glowin 
countenance in it. Mr. Conner, who owns two papers in the city, he’s 
a old friend of mine, an he entertained me an McKinley an a few of us 
fellers. One of them ar funny men said as how when I got back home 
agin the corn-stalk band ud come out to meet me. But it didn’t, an 
the papers didn’t even say es how I’d got home all right. 


* 


Mercy on us, but thar came near bein a big kidnappin here a few 
weeks ago. Think of the brazonry, the hardihood, the outlandish ne- 
fariousness of the scheme! A band of darin men, stout, bold an pow- 
erful, had planned to board a west-bound train, to kidnap an unoffendin 
citizen of these free United States, on his weddin day. Jest look at 
that now! Who ever heard of such a deed, done in broad daylight ? 
Talk about Robin Hood! He wouldn’t be in it with some of my nieces 
an neffies. You may thank yer Old Uncle Henery, Jim, that they 
didn’t carry out the scheme. | put my number ten boot down on it 
right off quick. Just think how this scare line would appear in the 
papers: “KIDNAPPED ON HIS WEDDING DAY!” Shake 
hands with yer old uncle, Jim, the next time you see him, an if you 
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haint no objectshuns, knock off half a cart wheel on the next pair of 
shoes he buys from you. 


* 


‘“Old Uncle Henery,’’ sez Fredeelie to me tother day, ‘‘ when you 
aint got nuthin else to do, I wish you’d jest run out to the barn an ketch 
some mice for me.” 

‘*Catch mice for ye!’’ I exclaimed. <‘ What in thunder do you take 
me for, Fredeelie, a rat terrier or an overgrown cat ? An what in the 
name of mercy do you want with mice? I spose you’re goin to wear 
em on your hat this winter to prove you’re a new woman, and aint 
afraid of mice.”’ 

Fredeelie hung her head an ina minit I was sorry that I spoke. 

“T was goin to earn five dollars for sumthin that 1 want to get,” 
she said. 

‘You mean you was agoin to make me earn five dollars for you, 
don’t you P”’ 

«Why, no,”’ she returned, «‘I was goin to collect the mice an sell em 
don’t you see? ”’ 

‘‘Oh, you mean | was agoin to collect em, an you was agoin to sell 
em. Is that so?”’ 

“Yes; you see theyre usin on em for advertisin,’’ she explained. 

‘If I lay my hands on them fellers, I'll have their life for puttin any 
such notions into your head,’’ 1 returned. ‘ Haven’t we got enough 
nuisances around this house now, without a mess of mice scamperin 
here an there? Besides, I wonder, Fredeelie, who’d earn the money, 
if | caught the mice and you held em after they were caught. I’m 
afraid we’d be a quarrelin all the time about our shares. So here’s a 
fiver, an don’t for pity sake go into the rat catchin business.”’ 


* 


The Union Signal of Chicago, the official organ of the W. C. T. 
U., in commending the work of a Westfield girl, speaks of Mrs. Catherine 
A. Tierney. Careful, thar, Union Signal, careful thar! Our asso- 
ciate editor will be after you with a big stick if you endow her with any 
such title, without her previous consent. | 


* 


Beats all, don’t it, what interest most folks take in the schools. Now 
I ought to take an interest, for I pay five dollars a year taxes, an my 
niece, Chlorinda, she’s a teacher. But! never could understand how a 
feller that haint got no children in the schools, no one in his family a 
teachin, an don’t pay no taxes, could care whether school kept or not. 
They do, though ; some of em are the very ones that have the most to 
say. 
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F'redeelie Ann an me have made up our minds to go into society con- 
siderable this winter, an seein as we used to live in Springfield, I hope 
the Westfield people will just take notice how we act, cause our man- 
ners can't fail to be of the very best. I shouldn’t be at all surprised if 
we went to two or three Springfield parties to get a corner on some of 
the very latest things in manners, just to donate them to our Westfield 
relations and friends. 

* 


Of course we’re agoin to the Kirmess. Everybody is, an besides, 
Chlorinda’s goin to be an usher. Then we're goin to attend all the good 
shows at both opera houses. Don't believe we'll go to Springfield to no 
shows. It’s better to patronize home industries. I hope the ladies in 
the opera house will all notice Fredeelie’s new bonnet, as she passes 
with unconscious grace down the ile. Also the gentlemen my new 
great coat, an the way in which I carry my hat. I aint decided whether 
I'll take my old blue umbrel to the shows or not. Think I will, though. 
It comes in mighty handy sometimes, for if I see any one a comin that 
I dislike, I alwuz give it to Fredeelie to hold, while we’re goin up stairs, 
an wal, that’s all I need to do. Next mornin there is another blind man 
in Westfield. That’s all. 

* 


Besides those things already mentioned, there are to be two or three 
fairs by the various churches. I’m goin to em all, an as for the church 
dinners and suppers, I'll be right thar every time. First fair I’m a goin 
to is the Hibernian one. Fredeelie said she didn’t know as she could 
go to that an the Kirmess both, but when I told her they was goin to be 
a palmist at the fair, she changed her mind right away. Fredeelie’s 
only superstitious in about a hundred ways, an one of her little weak- 
nesses in this direction is fortune tellin. She’d ruther go to a fortune 


teller than eat. 
* 


I’m gittin ready to write a brief article on my own hook for the Sun- 
day Republican, on the teachin of morals in the public schools. | 
particular want it printed, as I want a match for an article which dripped 
from the pen of a certain learned doctor into the columns of the same 
paper not long ago. Of course the paper is read by good, old, long- 
haired and sand-burred farmers like myself, with a sprinkling of me- 
chanics an other professional men, so I want all the big words | can 
find, so as to make myself thoroughly intelligible to my readers. I’ve 
commenced on a list, which | intend to weave into my article, an so 
have these on hand: Protoplasm, equilibrium, anthropomorphism, evo- 
lution, involution, self-contradictory, ineffable, incapacitate, dispropor- 
tionate, ad infinitum. I want to get a few more simple words. 


Yours as ever, 
OLD: UNCLEx. HENERY 
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lor the 
Children. 


Edited by MISS ‘CATHERINE A. TIERNEY. 


* 


A BIT OF ADVICE, 


“T thought they’d all be sorry,” 
And the little maiden sighed, 
“ When mamma said that vacation 
Was almost done, I cried. 
{ went to tell the squirrels— 
I thought they'd surely rue it— 
But they had their nuts together, 


And they chattered, *’ Knew it, knew it.”’ 


** And the lambs, out in the pasture, 
Where the wise. old sheep, too, are, 

‘When I told them ‘twas September, 
They only answered. ‘Baa!’ 

And the crows went cawing cawing, 
In the woods across the river, 

“Did you think,’ they seemed toask me, 
*Twould be play-time forever?’"’ 


“And the golden~rod—] love it— 
Nodded as I went along. 

‘Then a breeze cate, and it sounded 
Like a queer, dear little song. 

“Long ago.” so it seemed saying, 
“When we saw September coming, 

We put‘on our plumes to tell you— 


Hark! Was ‘that a partridge humming? 


“Do as we do—keep the brightness ; 
All the days can't be for play. 
Be as bright and brave for study, 
Let the gold shine in the gray. 
And, come closer—'tis a Secret, 
Happy all the folk that win it— 
Work is just as sweet as pleasure, 
When you put your glad heart in it.” 


OLIVE E. DANA, 


x * 


PICKING: THE .APPLES, 


Apples to pick! 


Apples to pick ! 


Come with a basket and come: with a stick. 
Rustle the trees and shake them down, 
And let. every boy take care of his crown. 


There you go, Tommy ! 


Up with you, Jim! 


Crawl to the end of that crooked limb. 
Carefully pick the fairest and best; 
Now for a shake, and down come the rest. 


Thump, plump, down they come raining! 
Shake away, shake till not one is remaining. 
Hopping off here, and hopping off there, 
Apples and apples are everywhere. 
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Golden Russets, with sunburnt cheek, 

Fat, ruddy Baldwins, jolly and sleek; 

Pippins, not much when they meet your eyes, 
But wait till you see them in tarts and pies! 


Where are the Pumpkin Sweets? Oh, here f 

Where are the Northern Spies? Oh, there! 

And here are the Nodheads and here are. the Snows, 
And yonder the Porter, best apple that grows. 


Beautiful Bellefleurs, yellow as gold, 

Think not we’re leaving you out in the cold; 
And dear, fat Greenings, so prime to bake, 
I'll eat one of you now, for true love’s sake. 


Oh, bright is the autumn sun o’erhead, 

And bright are the piles of gold and red. 

And rosy and bright as the apples themselves 

Are Jim, Tom and Harry, as merry as elves. 
SELECTED- 


* 


Give your boy and girl friends a little examination, to see who cam 
pass this easy test : 


Did you say a nice house or an ice house ? 

The old cold scold sold a school coal scuttle. 

Some shun sunshine; do you shun sunshine ? 

The rain ceaseth and it ceaseth to rain. 

She sells sea-shells ; shall he sell sea-shells ? 

He spoke reasonably, philosophically, and yet particularly, of the un- 
ceremoniousness of their incommunicability, and peremptorily, author- 
itatively, unhesitatingly declared it to be wholly inexplicable and un- 
pardonable. 

The sea ceaseth and it sufficeth us. 

Give Grigham Grimes Jim’s great, gilt gig whip. 

Did you say you saw the spirit sigh, or the spirit’s eye, or the spirits 
sigh P 1 said | saw the spirit’s eye ; not the spirit sigh nor the spirit’s 
sigh. 


A SPELLING LESSON. 


‘*Can you spell kitten, my little man ?’” 
} said to Jack, five years old; 
And behind his back Jack put both hands, 
And tossed his locks of gold. 
“Too hard ?’’ I asked; then his face grew grave, 
And he said, ‘’ It isn’t that— 
But I’m too old for kitten, you know ; 
Now just try me on cat!’’ 
IsABEL SMITHSON, in Babyland. 
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A new army of children were mustered into the primary schools this 
autumn. It is to this wee band that we must look in the years to come 
for recruits in every good work. How many of them will become Lit- 
tle Defenders, I wonder. 


THE NORTH STAR’S 
LITTLE DEFENDER SOCIETY. 


PLEDGE :—I promise to be kind to all dumb, 
helpless animals. I promise to protect such 
animals and to do all in my power to induce 
others to be humane to them. 


Signed — 
Ah lofe pebble RS 4d | ASNT ln ni Beatin nee SE Acetone Be 


A Sah gt Sees 


Member of THE NORTH STAR'S 
Little Defender Society. 


MISS) HELEN TIERNEY, Secretary. 
11 Delancey Street. Westfield, Mass. 


Theatrical Scrap IBook. 


_ There recently came into our possession a Curiosity in the form of 
a collection of theatrical programs, relating to the shows that have 
appeared in town during the past twenty years. This collection is the 
_ property of stage manager «‘ Hiley’’ Fox, of the local opera house, who 
makes it a point to file away a program of each event appearing on his 
stage. Many old favorites are recalled by a reference to these play 
bills, among them, Harry Robinson's Minstrels, whose entertainment 
in old Music Hall drew a full house, and whose band, by their fine play- 
ing, captivated the town. Then came Amy Stone, Geo. H. Adams, 
Gus Williams, who used to please us with his German dialect ; John 
A. Stevens, in his impressive «« Unknown,”’ F. S. Chanfrau, in « Kit,” 
Sol Smith Russell, the various Pinafore companies, Lawrence Barrett, 
Joseph Murphy, Sam Lucas, Kate Claxton, Maud Granger, Pat 
Rooney, Miss Jane Coomes, Joseph H. Keane, Mrs. Laura Mount — 
Dainty, who appeared in connection with local talent, Buffalo Bill, Ben 
Maginley, Milton Nobles, Charles L. Davis, in ‘« Alvin Joslin.’”’ The 
latter actor will be recalled as a bejewelled wonder, on and off the stage. 
In fact, the diamonds he wore represented a fortune, and everywhere he 
went a body-guard followed. Then came Chas. Fostelle, Maurice Bar- 
rymore, in«‘ The World,’’ Lizzie May Ulmer, in ‘The Danites,’’ 
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Carrie Swain, E. S. Washburn, in his ‘* Last Sensation,” Duprez & 
Benedict, who were especial favorites in town, with their minstrels,. 
Mrs. Jennie Kimball and Corinne, W. H. Gillette, in «« The Professor,’” 
Denman Thompson, and hundreds of others, less notable. 

The local amateurs show themselves at intervals, in the list of events, 
and among the theatrical efforts of our home talent, we note ‘ Our 
Boys’ Minstrels,’ which heid the boards at old Music Hall, twenty years. 


ago. We give herewith a copy of the 
program. The characters mentioned 
were our ‘‘ boys,’’ in the fullest sense, 
and included those active bodies that 
were the ‘‘ action ’’’ among the younger 
element of the town. 

At least three of the performers 
mentioned have passed from the earth- 
ly stage—Johnnie Demore, M. E. Ar- 
nold and George Cowles, the latter, 
in his day, an accepted authority in 
base-ball, fire department and theatri- 
cal matters. 

But actors come and go, with their 
comedy and tragedy; and as they bid 
us adieu, they leave behind the humble 
memento of a play-house program. 


+ Our Boys’ Minstrels. + 


George W. Cowles, 
J- Eddie Edgar, 


Proprietor. 
Business Manager. 


@ur Programme. 


Entertainment ala Salon. First Part. 


Overture, - Our Boys’ Minstrels. 
We’re Goin’ to Shine in Glory, 

Eddie Knight 
Mary Ann Makes the Most, J. Demore 
Good Bye Liza Jane, M. E. Arnold 
Gabriel Blow the Horn, Fred Alstrom. 
Grand Finale, - By the End Men 


Overture, - J. Waters’ Orchestra 
Little Fred Foley, In His Drum 50.0 
Joseph H. Walker, In His Clog Dance 
Piccolo Solo, - Harry Chester 
Stump Speech, - Johnnie Demore. 
“A Soft Job,’’ Characters by Company 
M. E. Arnold, In His Character Songs. 
Joseph H. Walker, Sand and Irish Jigs 
Eddie Knight, In the German Fitth 
Overture. - Waters’ Orchestra 


JUST FROM HOME. 
Mr. Skidmore, ~ Fred Alstrom 
Billy Buttercup. Johnnie Demore 
Mrs. Skidmore. - W.A. Goodrich 


WHO IS 


Eiar 


5 


Give a guess, then combine this picture with another found elsewhere 
in this issue, and see how near correct you were in your guess. 


we 
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Any Old Item. 


Jack Frost has come, and the mosquito’s occupation is gone. 
The Indian that invented Indian summer was a “ good injun. ” 


An Elm street cobbler’s shop of limited floor space, removes the win- 
dows during the day, in order, it is said, to allow of the more con- 
venient handling of the footwear of some of Westfield’s citizens. 


When it comes to base-bali, the Holyokes have a way of keeping our 
boys guessing. The players from the Paper City are of sturdy stock, 
in fact, descendents of the ship-load of rugged Celts who came over a 
few decades ago to build the big dam across the Connecticut. And a 
genuine Holyoker rarely takes back-water either in base-ball or in politics. 


And speaking of that city, one cannot but note the large number of 
people who have gone from Westfield this summer, to visit the Moun- 
tain Park attractions, which seem to vie with Forest Park in drawing the 
people from the Whip City. 


Referring to Holyoke’s attractions, a Westfield jeweler recites an in- 
cident which occured some years ago. Having visitors from a distant 
part of the country, he drove with them over to Holyoke, to view the 
mills, the big dam, and other sights, and being none too familiar with the 
streets himself,soon had the party in the very heart of the « Patch,”’ 
where the carriage was soon surrounded by a horde of * kids, ’’ bent on 
catching a ride, and hanging on at every available part of the vehicle ; 
and just as the anxious driver was looking about for an avenue of escape, 
there came flying from a third-story window, an unmentionable piece of 
china ware, which struck the off hind wheel of the carriage and flew in- 
to a thousand fragments. No time was lost in retracing their route, and 
since that day our friend does his sight-seeing south of Dwight Street, 
when in the City of Paper. 


The peach season is drawing to a close. The wise housewife is she 
who has canned all she could can, for to neglect to can all you can can, 
is to neglect your duty. 


If at first you don’t Succeed, appoint a successor. 


What’s in a name? Soda and Moxie, by any other names, would 
taste just as good on Sunday as any other day. 


The much laughed-at park fountain, which has stood idle so long: 
might have been put to good use by the town fathers, had they been 
alive to their opportunities. With plenty of green fodder raised at the 
town farm, why could not the fountain basin be used as a silo ? 
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Occasionally we hear a reference made to “The Green,” but it is 
safe to say that the maker of the remark is not of recent advent in the. 
town, but rather of the old timers. 


While the Highland Clan will suffer by the loss, the Down-Easters, 
will be made. richer by the acquisition of our Pitcher. 


The elm tree beetle is seldom spoken of now. His presence in our 
elms and: his dastardly work. are matters. of ancient history. 


A vendor of birds struck town on a recent day, with his cages of ca- 
naries, paraquets and parrots, among the latter of which were some 
fluent talkers, whose vocabularies, we are certain, will not be otherwise 
than beautified by a residence, long or short, in the cultured Woronoco 
Valley. 


To the hustling land boomer, Westfield owes the acquisition of a 
street with a metropolitan-sounding name—Broadway. Now all we 
want is another boom that will bestow upon us a Bowery, and we will 
then be happy. ) 


And the magic community of Fairview Terrace, which sprang into 
existence in a few days, is not half bad after all. Extending from West- 
ern Avenue on the north to Ace Manor on the south, its broad expanse: 
can be made beautiful by the hand of man and the addition of a little 
rich loam from the despised lowlands. The fringe of woods which bounds 
Fairview Terrace on the north will afford a protection from the Klondik- 
ean zephyrs that are wont to murmur o’er the lea in the bleaker months; 
and in this respect the Terrace is, perhaps, to be preferred to the more 
exposed heights of Gillettville. 


The rough paving on Elm street causes many cyclists to take to the 
street-car track, where the cobble stones offer an easier path, though 
not much smoother. This gives barely room for two wheels to pass 
each other, and it is a wonder that more riders do not collide. There 
are cases where one sees a wheelman advancing in the distance, mount- 
ed on an ancient ‘‘bike’’ of the vintage of ’89, with handle-bars that 
sprawl half way across the street. In such cases the prudent rider will 
strike out, away from the course of the ancient ‘‘bike.’’ It has the 
right of way. 


The absurd expression, ‘‘Pushing the can,’’ which is synonymous with 
‘‘ Rushing the growler,’’ has various ways of application. Thus, the 
man who goes into a saloon and has his dinner pail filled with foamy 
lager, is ‘‘ Pushing the can.’’ Likewise a person who has a kerosene 
can filled with the same malt beverage. The woman who slips a quart 
bottle under her shawl, and glides around to the family entrance, is sim- 
ply pushing the same old can, 


_ i, «ly Or eee 
- » 
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The Kiondike mining companies, that have been started recently, and 
which are flooding the country with their prospectuses, circulars, etc., 
‘are more numerous than huckleberries in a good huckleberry season. 
Do as you choose, my son, about investing, but your old dad, wants 
mone on't. 


An organist ought to make a good cyclist, since she is used to the 
pedal movement. 


The qualifications needed to make a good town official are good na~ 
ture, executive ability, suavity, self-control, unlimited patience, ability to 
‘stand abuse, and gallons of the milk of human kindness. 


A supe is an attache of the theatre. The soup is what the theatrical 
manager sometimes finds himself in after a cold show season. 


The hunting season is on, and now the poor little partridge, but a few 
months out of his own shell, will have to succumb to the contents of the 
murderous shell of the nimrod. 


A few years ago, a couple of fellows who live on Prospect Hill got the 
hunting fever and started for the woods with an old, hammerless, army 
musket, their lack of ready funds not permitting them to enjoy the use 
of rapid-fire arms. Their scheme of action was original and bold. 
‘Whenever game was sighted, one of the hunters drew a bead on the 
same, having affixed a cap on the nipple, and the other smote the cap 
with a stone which he carried conveniently in his hand. It is said that 
by this method they brought home some good strings of game. 


Competition in the clothing business has brought the price of wearing 
apparel down to a very low point, and no man of average earning ability 
need go without at least two suits. 


In the hat department, the competition is felt to a great extent. 


The menagerie at Woronoco Park consists of the burrows made bya 
couple of foxes. The foxes themselves are nit. 


With the addition of a number of new mail carriers to the local force, 
a more satisfactory delivery is being enjoyed by the townspeople than 
ever before. 


The make-up of Uncle Sam’s grey coats has been changed but little 
since the adoption of the free delivery, except in the recent additions. 
Long practice has made the carriers expert at their tasks, though one of 
the men, longest in the service, still remains Greene at the business. 
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Question. What popular song is represented in the above picture ? 


As the weather grows colder, the fice man loses the haughty, over- 
bearing manner that has been his during the warmer months. 


Ballads and two-steps are all well enough, but we feel that the time 
is now ripe for some of our talented composers to bring out an opera. 


Next to shooting the chute, there is nothing quite so exciting as the 
fall and rise a cyclist experiences as he passes under the B. & A. tracks, 
on the Canada side. But the fun is mainly in the fall, as the up trip 
calls for muscle, and he who tarries on the way is lost. 


The fine playing and neat appearance of the First Regiment band, 
on muster day, was noted by many people. The boys did a ‘‘ good job.” 
Light refreshments were served at the band room after the parade. 


Speaking of contrasts, between De La Vergne, of the First Regi- 
ment band, and Ross, of the Cleveland Wheel band there is a difference 
of several octaves, physically speaking. 
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This, above all others, is the season when a tour awheel along our 
country roads is to be enjoyed. The wild flowers of autumn-time are 
at their best, the aroma of wild grapes fills the air—there is pleasure 
and health in the saddle these days. 


Our German citizens are organizing for social benefits, and have fit- 
ted up attractive quarters in the old Foresters’ hall. Mr. A. Pitshmann 
has been especially active in promoting the good work. 


Fred Case, who has taken charge of the confectionery store, 64 Elm 
Street, says that he intends to give the people good goods, and treat 
them ina manner that will ensure their calling again. Anyhow, we 
believe candy bought there will be correctly metered, 


For a nice, little document, with wrought iron hoops around it, just 
refer to the one being signed by the subscribers to the ** measured sys- 
tem ”’ of telephoning. The corporation has put its whole soul into the 
drafting of this little paper. 


Superintendent Townsend has his hands full these days laying iron on 
several streets. The report that Mr. Townsend is to superintend the 
construction of a road in the Klondike, is probably a fabrication. 


He gets all the Klondike he wants, breaking through the 30-foot 
drifts on Mill street. 


If you go hunting, out Russell mountain way, don’t come back empty 
handed. The town farm is alive with game——chickens, turkeys, etc., 
which you can shoot—on your own responsibility. 


Every week or so, some newspaper bobs up with a reference to Post- 
master Provin’s shoes. Those shoes are all right. The post-master 
has a cobbling shop right on his own premises. 


The base ball crank has had his innings, but the crank of the peanut 
roaster goes on forever. 


You are a wise pedestrian if you stand stock still on the cross-walk 
when you hear the ting-a-ling of the bike bell. 
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Just as everybody was feeling good over the prospect of returning 
prosperity, a Springfield paper,.of undoubted authority,.advised the peo- 
ple to go slow,.as hard times would tarry with us a bit longer. 


Blame the luck ;. we were counting on buying a coon dog and a shoti 
gun, but now the game is up. 


Clarence Van Deusen,.the young Napoleon of local theatricals, iss 
booking the country’s star attractions in close succession. Following: 
Prof. Atwater’s entertainment, of the 4th, comes Col. Robert Ingersoll’s- 
celebrated lecture on Abraham Lincoln, to be given on the 7th. Then 
the Kirmess,.the week of the flth. For October 19th we are promised: 
“Shore Acres.’’ As there is a demand for something tuneful and: 
sprightly, the Colonial Opera Company are to sing the ~ Maid of Mar-— 
blehead,’’ on the evening of the 26th. Mr. Van Deusen is endeavoring: 
to secure Thomas W. Keene, Robert Mantell, and several: of Hoyt’s. 
new comedies. Theatre-goers should rejoice, under the circumstances.. 


The above is an illustration of the ‘‘ Mouse Circus,’’ a local invention, 
which is attracting marked attention, not only in this country, but in 
Europe. It is one of the hits of the century. 
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“THe NortH ®& 


GRANVILLE. 


Mr. R. B. Cooley ‘has ‘gone to the northern part of Maine, on a hunting trip, 
sand it is his purpose to bring back a moose. Good luck to him, 

The Granville Athlefic Club is a thing of the past, having disbanded recently, 
everything being sold at auction, at a great discount. With the proceeds a moon 
light banquet was given in Gaines’ grove, which ‘included refreshments, singing 
-and speaking, ‘in which every man proved himself either an-eafer, an orator or a 
~vocalist ; and all encouraged the club to reorganize. 

We understand E. A. Church ‘has bought a building lot on the plains and ex- 
‘pects to break ground for the cellar soon. 


The club shoot on the 18th was one of the most interesting: of the season, be- 
‘ing a prize shoot, and every man tried to do his best. There were six prizes. The 
following were the winners: H. S. Hodge, Ist, Stevens target pistol; O. R. No- 
‘ble, 2d, Stevens 22-cal. rifle; E. M. Pomeroy, 3d, leather gun case; E.A. 
Church, 4th, box of cigars; C. B. Thompson, 5th, crimper; R. G. Hiers, 6th. 
‘cleaning rod. 

A very laughable, but fortunately not serious affair took place neat the foot of 
Granville Hill, not many days ago. As one of our citizens from the Hill was 
‘coming down, on a ‘road cart, with a two-inch plank, ten feet long, tied to the 
‘seat, in passing over a mound, the weight of the plank broke the girth, letting 
the shafts, harness and allup, except Uncle Jim, who'went the other way, at the 
‘same time making a grasp for the seat, expecting thus to save himself; but over 
he went, and after gathering himself up, took a look around to see if any one was 
looking, same as a fellow does after taking a header from a bike. 

E. A. Church, while out hunting a short time ago, captured a 15-pound coon. 
‘Good catch |! . 

Mr. and Mrs. B. Tryon took a trip to Meriden, Saturday, the 25th, on their 
wheels, and report a fine time. 


C. B. Thompson has a bee trée for sale. 


How about our conveyance to town and back’? At present there seeins to be 
a sour feeling connected with it—clear to Tolland, too. 


A party of five from this town took atrip to Otis for a day’s fishing. Before 
‘starting, they armed themselves with refreshments enough for thirty days, and 
lunch was served quite a number of times before they arrived at Otis; and when 
‘they did, were in prime order and on the pond at short notice. One of the party, 
losing his hat, tried to get it, when over he went, and what might have been a 
watery grave to him was avoided by one of his companions grasping him by thé 
bosom of his trousers, exclaiming. at the same time, “‘ By sheely, what the deuce 
yer do? Yer wantie got drown in Otees Pond?'’ Not having good luck 
through the day, the little band started for East Otis, to purchase a hat for the 
chap who lost his. Meeting a fellow on the road, they exchanged refreshments 
for the hat he wore and as it was getting dark, and not being acquainted with the 
road, they soon lost their bearings. Coming to a ledge, they called up one of 
the natives, who said’they were in Klondike, but it proved to be the ledge over 
looking the beautiful valley of New Boston. They drove back, and aftér a long 
detour came to an old barn, where the fellow who undertook to cross the Red Sea 
swore he would go no farther until they found out where they were, So horses 
were put out and the little band made a break for the mow of hay, there to wait 
for daylight. One rolled from the mow, striking on one of the horses. Soon as 
day broke, they started for home, arriving allO. K. But when you meet them, 
don’t say a word about Otis. : 


THe NortH ¥ 


Autumn Breezes. 


Five cents apiece is being offered for common mice by a local firm. 
A church mouse ought to bring at least a quarter. He is so much 
poorer than the ordinary kind that he will be more active on the re- 
volving disc. 


The Hampden National Bank, we are told, has on hand a number of 
pictures of the handsomest woman in America—pictures of the God- 
dess of Liberty on silver dollars. 


- The winter’s work has been entered upon by the Y. M.C. A. Sec- 
retary Huntress has buckled on his business armor, and matters will 
not be unlively in the various departments of the work. 


Bullet-proof cloth is all well enough for foreign armies to wear, but 
here in America we have men who have no need for it. Their lives 
are proof against bullets. Hiram Burlingame, a citizen nearly 100 
years of age, is in our midst with a couple of bullets in his midst. 
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The fall is upon us, and there is a lot of things you will need to fix 
| up the house, and we are showing the 
Ws 


LARGEST, FINEST, and» BEST-SELECTED, STOGKSGm 


FURNITURE, 


yD 
Carpets, Draperies, Bedding, Blankets, Comfortables, 
| Sheets and Cases 


Ever shown in this vicinity, and the prices are away down. 


You will save money by looking us over, if you need anything in our line. 


C. Ke LAMBSON, A. ROTHERY, J. A. KENYON. 


a LAMBSON & ROTHERY CO. 


Elm & Thomas Streets, Westfield. 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 


Physical (Culture 


Qral and [)ramatic 
Fk. xpression. 


The Emerson system, which is the most ap- 
proved method in the country, is thoroughly 
taught, introducing the ‘‘ New Philosophy of 
Expression.’’ Special attention given to the 


Use of the Body, Culture of the Voice, 


Literary and Shakespearian Interpretation. 
CLASS AND PRIVATE LESSONS. 


William FEF, Atwater, 


52 Jefferson Street, Westfield, Mass. 


FRANK C. MILLER, 


TEACHER OF 


Piano. 


26 Hampden Street, Westfield, Mass. 


6olumbia Hall 


WESTFIELD'S 
LEADING 
ASSEMBLY HALL. 
WELL LOCATED. 
WELL APPOINTED. e 


Fred Schmidt, 


Proprietor. 


THE LATEST STYLES IN 
VISITING CARDS 
AT 
SmirH’s NEws Room, 
Cor. Elm & Main Streets. 


READING LAMPS. 
LIBRARY LAMPS. 
HALL LAMPS. 
HANGING LAMPS. 
HAND. LAMPS. 
BANQUET LAMPS. 


Brighten Your Homes with 


Our Lamps. 


0. B. Parks & Co. 


North Elm St., Westfield. 
@ 9 
AMMAR AAARIR RS 
+4 & 
H ! 


BEST EQUIPPED 


SSB SSBB Bis 


South Side of 
Depot Square. 


BBB BNIBBiBliisgis 


f. Wat SOE BOE BOE BOe BOE BAe Bee Bee Ben) 


RS In Western 
Massachusetts. 


1 a a 


J. J. FULLER. 


THEY EAT WITH A RELISH 


George will use you right. 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 


2 


& 


And use your rent money in buying a nice, cosy home of your own. ’ 
on 


The Gyele Heights Go. 


Has some excellent houses to sell, fitted with all modern conveniences, 


: | On Easy “[ferms. 


() Modern 6-Room Houses and 10-Room Double Houses. 


; If you would like to own one of these comfortable homes, consult 


JAMES L. LYNCH, 


Manager Cycle Heights Co., Westfield. 
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sf Keep this side onan 
line and buy 
CLOTHING 
Where price and 


Give Shoddy Clothing a 


quality are guaranteed 
and money refunded 
if not as represented. 


Everything from 
Overcoats to 


BESS SSS Underwear. 
YOURS FOR BUSINESS, 


aX 


68 ELM STREET. 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 


TUM 
kr. W, Gase & Go. 


64 Elm Street, Carson's Old Stand. 
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PV aliNE OF 


CIGAR, DOLLS; TOYS, ETC. 


WPOOOCONOCOOLOOCCCOCLILL 


$8. Gonner 


Exchange Block, Westfield. 


Papeteries and 


Fine Writing Papers. 


Dainty Styles, and Up-to-Date. 


Gas Heaters 


and GRATES. 


A Variety of Makes and Styles, from 
$3.00 up. Call and Examine 
at office of 


Westfield Gas Light Co. 


2 Main Street, Westfield. 


OCOOOCOCOOOOCOOOCCOCOOOOCCOOO 
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OO000 DOOOCUSGOSCOOSOCSECSSESS 


& Everywhere ! 


cose nee 


Our Newly Remodelled Store 


is greater, better than ever 


before. 
Increased floor space, added 


facilities, enable us to greatly 


augment our usual 
Fall Stock, 
And prices will be lower 


than ever. 


Stylish Suits, 


Nobby Overcoats, 


Hats and Furies 


For Men and Boys. 


“OOCCOOOCCOCCOOCOOCOOCCOCOCCO 


HAYNES 2CO. 


OOCOCOOODOOOCCOLTOCOOOOTCOOCOO 


Clothiers, Tailors, Hatters, 


Furnishers, 


. SPRINGFIELD. 
> aaa aa 


AUTUMN OF 1897. 


money. Time and space will not permit us to give a lengthy statement of what we can 
do. But in a few words we desire to call attention to some facts. We pause for a mo- © 
“ ment and invite your attention to our 


©: PEOPLE, long ago began to appreciate what they could do at our store with a little 


Carpet « Department. 


LPS 
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The stock is complete in all its branches, from the cheapest Hemps to the finest grades of 
Velvets. The prices are all marked in plain figures, and while we do not advertise ‘to give away _ 
our goods, we try to sell them as cheap as any GUARANTEED GOODS can be sold. Our RUG 
DEPARTMENT was never in better shape. Goop Goops For A LittLE Money. Look them 
over. 


Lace Curtains and Draperies 


To please the most fastidious tastes. Furniture Coverings, Silks and Muslins for Sash Curtains. ~ 
Brass Poles and Rods, and in fact a complete stock from A to Z. 


The Cloak Room 


Is well filled with garments that are attractive in style, colors and price. Wrappers for ladies, 
both old and young. Ladies’ Suits and Separate Skirts, in an endless variety. Silk Waists that at 
a single look will meet your approval. Ask to see our Feather Boa at 89c. Don’t fail to inspect 
our line of shawls and our fine assortment of BLANKETS. We don’t need to make any sensa- 
tional talk about them fora day. Our customers know what our regular lines comprise. They 
are the same old stand-bys. : 

Should you desire to purchase a Dress not ready made, don’t fail to look over our stock of d 
Dress Goods. A choice assortment awaits your inspection. FANCY SILKS for trimming and , 
lining. BLACK SILKS that are warranted. . a 


In Speaking of Underwear, 


“ 


We keep Ladies’, Gents’ and Children’s good, warm goods, at a range of prices within the grasp . 
of all. Also, Hosiery and Gloves, and many other things too numerous to mention. 


a SW OW ¢ H AYS. ie : 


THE OLD RELIABLES. 


